


The Hitt ory of King Lear . 

Affii&ton till it do cry out it fclfc 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcake of, 

1 tookc it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,the fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts : but who comes heere 
The fafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the King 
himfelfe. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Aft in that refpe&, ther’s your prefTe- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
nnc a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted chcefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, Ileproue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birdc in the ayte , 
Hagh.giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Paflc, 

Clo. I know that voice, 

Lear . Ha GonoriH , ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, and the wind?to 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce Iwaseucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

qiojl. Thetricke of that voyce I doe 4 well remember, ift net 
the King i 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes: I pardon thatmans life, what was ihycaufe,Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes too:, arid the 
fmall guilded ftye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriuc, 
For gUJlers baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweencthe lawfull Iheets, toot Luxury, pell mell, fori 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whole face be tw« n 



The Hitt ory ef King Lear. 

. fnrkes prefageth fnow, that minces venue, and do ^ke the 

t er ?heare ofpkafuresnameto fichew nor the foyled Ho ffe 

b i’toot with a more riotous appetite : downe from the wafl 
goes toot w n womcn aU a boue, but to the girdle 

^ C l ai ood inherit beneath is all the fiends, theres Hell, theres 

i° knele "theres the fulphury pit, burning, icalding, flench, con- 

darknelle, pah, pah:Giaemee an ounceof Ciuec, 

my mont r fbr 

do. 6 ruin’d pwee of nature, this great world (hold fo weaie 

° U L<rTSimbCtby°y^wcll enough, doll then fquiny on 
JfZ'X *y worft bUnde Cupid, lie not lone: Read thon .hat 

Ch, r S W«^att^Slnfuonldno.feeone 

Edr . I would not take this &om report, M is.St.roy halt breaks 

at it, . n 

Lear. Read, 

£eln(}ho> «e you there wl*h me ? No eyes in your head nt>r 
money in your purfe ? your eyes arc in a heauy cafe, yourpuiffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes . 

Lea.Wbii^vtm^k man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes. Looke with thy earcs, fee how yon luftice 
yon Simple theefe : hcarke in thy care handy dandy, which is h. 
theefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog baike 
atabegger, , 

And the creature run from the cut? There thon might ft 
behold the great image of Authority adogge lobadin office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doft thou hfh 
that whore? ftrip thine ownebacke.thy blood hotly luffs -o vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vfurer hangs.tuc 
cozcner,through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare, Robes 
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